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Alma  Hatrr 


It  isn't  just  an  empty  boast 
When  we  say  our  school  is  grand, 

That  she's  the  one  we  love  the  most, 

The  best  school  in  the  land. 

She's  taught  us  more  than  useful  facts; 
She's  taught  us  how  to  live. 

To  serve  the  world  with  worthwhile  acts, 
A nd  of  our  talents  give. 

Of  her  our  lips  speak  only  praise. 

For  she  our  hearts  has  won; 

In  humble  thanks  our  voices  raise 
For  all  that  she  has  done. 

Thus  may  our  thoughts  forever  be. 

Like  her  true  son  or  daughter. 

And  ever  hold  in  memory 
Our  dear  old  Alma  Mater. 
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MISS  FRYE,  Sponsor 


Oriole  Staffs 


Class  Officers 


PRESIDENT  VICE  SECRETARY  TREASURER. 

PRESIDENT 


■AMotoshi^  David  C.  H^nt 


CYNTHIA  KNAPP 

RUTH  BOCOCK 

GEORGE  DEWEY 

FITZHUGH  HILTZHEIMER 

DONALD  GLENN 

LAWNA  HARKRADER 

ELLEN  KATE  HARMAN.  . . 

PAULINE  WYGAL 

ELOISE  BOWLING 

MARGARET  VAUGHAN.  . . . 

ERNESTINE  SEAGLE 

JACK  CARNEY 

FRANCES  HARDY  i 
ESTELLA  LONG  / 


Editor-in-ChieJ 

Assistant  Editor -in-Chief 

Business  Manager 

. .Assistant  Business  Manager 

Athletic  Editor 

Joke  Editor 

Circulation  Editor 

. .Assistant  Circulation  Editor 

Literary  Editor 

Assistant  Literary  Editor 

Photographic  Editor 

Assistant  Photographic  Editor 

T ypists 


(iffirfra 


NANCY  ESKRIDGE President 

DONALD  GLENN Vice-President 

FRANCES  HARDY Secretary 

GEORGE  DEWEY Treasurer 


MOTTO 

Forward  Ever;  Backward  Never 

FLOWER — Red  Rose  COLORS — Red  and  White 

MASCOT — Juanita  Jackson 
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MR.  ECKMAN,  Principal 


y 


Miss  tlizobe^h  PuqK 


/Ind  reaiLeinis  Inqles 

Hoik  Alhleilics 


Miss  Helen  CrosuiWle 


Miss  Lqnnujcxxj  Kinder 
Loi-itx-  £nqlish. 


Miss  Laura  Dalton 

Science 
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NANCY  ESKRIDGE 

Vice-President  Class  '32;  President  Class  '33; 
Secretary-Treasurer  Class  '34;  President  Class  '33; 
Latin  Club;  Honor  Association;  President  Hi-Y 
'35;  Chemistry  Club;  Secretary  Hi-Y  '34. 

Nancy  is  kind,  loyal,  faithful,  a good  sport,  and 
a born  leader.  We  are  proud  to  have  her  pres- 
ident of  our  class. 


DONALD  GLENN 

Dramatic  Club;  Football;  Captain  Basketball 
'35;  Chemistry  Club;  Physics  Club;  Hi-Y;  Vice- 
President  Class  '35;  Athletic  Editor  Oriole. 

A pleasing  personality,  good  athlete,  good  stu- 
dent, good  friend,  good  all  round  person — that’s 
Donald. 


FRANCES  HARDY 

Latin  Club;  Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High 
Literary  Societies;  Dramatic  Club;  Honor  Associa- 
tion; Secretary  Class  '35;  Typist  Oriole. 

Frances  is  one  of  our  hard  and  willing  workers 
Our  class  is  proud  to  own  her. 


GEORGE  DEWEY 

Basketball;  Business  Manager  Oriole;  Treasurer 
Class  '35;  President  French  Club  '35;  Football; 
Chemistry  Club;  Physics  Club. 

The  business-like  manner  in  which  George  has 
handled  affairs  in  the  school  has  won  high  favor  for 
him. 


CYNTHIA  KNAPP 

Latin  Club;  Honor  Association;  Dramatic  Club; 
Music  Club;  Hi-Y;  Chemistry  Club;  Editor-in- 
Chief  Oriole. 

Do  you  know  why  our  Oriole  is  such  a success? 
Cynthia  was  Editor-in-Chief.  Need  we  say  more? 


FITZHUGH  HILTZHEIMER 

Dramatic  Club;  Art  Club;  Stamp  Club;  Pulaski 
High  Literary  Society;  Baseball;  President  Hi-Y 
'35;  Physics  Club;  Assistant  Business  Manager 
Oriole. 

“h'itz,”  although  small  in  stature,  has  occupied 
a big  place  in  the  life  of  this  High  School  for  four 
years. 


12 


LOIS  MILES 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Art  Club;  Music  Club;  Dramatic  Club;  Hi-Y. 

■‘Pretty  is  as  pretty  does”  suits  Lois  exactly. 
She  is  rather  quiet  and  demure  but  quite  capable 
along  many  lines. 


ELOISE  BOWLING 

Dramatic  Club;  Latin  Club;  Honor  Association; 
Debating  Club;  Secretary  Debating  Club  '35; 
Hi-Y;  Literary  Editor  Oriole. 

Of  course  Eloise  will  carry  her  characteristic, 
"most  stylish."  all  through  her  life.  She  is  also  one 
of  our  best  debaters. 


QUENTIN  DALTON 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Dramatic  Club;  Stamp  Club;  Debating  Club; 
Baseball;  Cheer  Leader. 

Everyone  knows  Quentin  as  an  enthusiastic 
worker  in  every  important  activity.  .And  you 
should  hear  him  sing! 


SINCLAIR  DEWEY 
Basketball;  Football;  Dramatic  Club. 

When  we  are  all  down-hearted  "Hinkie”  can 
cheer  us  up.  This  should  be  a great  asset  to  him 
in  becoming  a doctor. 


ELLEN  KATE  HARMAN 

Dramatic  Club;  Music  Club;  Vice-President 
Hi-Y  '34;  Vice-President  Class  '33;  Vice-President 
Class  '34;  Vice-President  French  Club  '35;  Cir- 
culation Editor  Oriole. 

Can  you  imagine  Ellen  Kate  not  being  in  a rush? 
She  is  one  of  our  most  prominent  Seniors. 


ERNESTINE  SEAGLE 

Pulaski  High  Literary  Society;  Music  Club; 
Debating  Club;  Dramatic  Club;  Latin  Club;  Treas- 
urer Hi-Y  '35;  Honor  Association;  Photographic 
Editor  Oriole. 

Ernestine  is  one  of  our  dignified  Seniors.  She  is 
a friend  worth  having. 
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RUTH  BOCOCK 

Assistant  Editor-in-Chief  Oriole;  Monogram 
Club;  Honor  Association;  Dyer  Reading  Medal; 
Captain  Basketball  '34;  Cheer  Leader;  Hi-Y;  Presi- 
dent Debating  Club  '35. 

“Fulla  Pep”  should  have  been  her  nickname. 
She  is  always  ready  to  do  her  part  and  does  it  well. 


LAWNA  HARKRADER 

Dramatic  Club;  Debating  Club;  Monogram 
Club;  Red  Cross  Council;  Secretary-Treasurer 
Class  ’33;  Joke  Editor  Oriole;  Basketball;  Hi-Y. 

Lawna  has  a lot  to  say,  but  it  is  usually  worth- 
while. We  wish  her  luck. 


KENNETH  BRUGH 

Jefferson  and  Cosmopolitan  Literary  Societies; 
Boosters'  Club;  Writers’  Club;  Chemistry  Club; 
Physics  Club;  Manager  Basketball  ’35. 

Kenneth  is  our  "air-minded” Senior  and  has  won 
a big  place  in  our  hearts.  We  hope  he  will  fly  high. 


JACK  CARNEY 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Latin  Club;  Gilmer  Declamation  Medal;  De- 
bating Club;  Hi-Y;  President  Honor  Association 
’35;  Assistant  Photographic  Editor  Oriole. 

Jack’s  friendly  smile  and  strong  personality  have 
won  him  many  friends  and  the  respect  of  all. 


JEANNE  BLACKBURN 

Dramatic  Club;  Art  Club;  Cosmopolitan  and 
Pulaski  High  Literary  Societies;  Physics  Club; 
French  Club. 

Jeanne  certainly  knows  her  ‘‘Francais.’’  She  is 
one  of  our  hard  and  faithful  workers. 


HELEN  DIX 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Dramatic  Club;  Art  Club;  Music  Club;  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer French  Club  ’35. 

Helen,  with  her  pleasing  personality  and  sweet 
disposition,  has  many  friends  at  P.  H.  S.  We  need 
more  like  her. 
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JEANNE  MUSTARD 

Cosmopolitan  Literary  Society;  Dramatic  Club; 
Music  Club;  Honor  Association;  Latin  Club;  De- 
bating Club;  Hi-Y. 

Jeanne  is  a dignified  Senior  and  we  feel  very 
fortunate  in  having  her  as  a member  of  our  class. 
To  her  there  is  no  mark  but  "A." 


ELIZABETH  BONHAM 

Art  Club;  Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Liter- 
ary Societies;  Music  Club;  Chemistry  Club. 

Elizabeth’s  quiet  way  and  winning  smile  will 
take  her  far  in  the  artistic  world.  She  is  our  class 
artist. 


MARTIN  BOCOCK 

Baseball;  Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Liter- 
ary Societies;  Physics  Club;  Football;  Basketball; 
Vice-President  Hi-Y  '35. 

Here  is  one  of  the  class  of  '35  who  has  been  the 
object  of  many  wistful  sighs  on  the  part  of  the  fair 
sex.  He  is  a faithful  and  loyal  friend. 


WILLIAM  WHITESELL 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Chemistry  Club;  Physics  Club;  Manager  Foot- 
ball ’35;  Hi-Y. 

William’s  motto  is  "study  just  enough  to  get 
through.”  But  if  you  need  a good  manager,  William 
is  the  lad. 


MARGARET  OUESENBERRY 

Art  Club;  Music  Club;  Dramatic  Ciub;  Pulaski 
High  and  Cosmopolitan  Literary  Societies;  Basket- 
ball; Hi-Y. 

"Marge”  is  very  small  in  size,  but  she  is  a very 
“big”  guard  on  a basketball  court.  Her  smile  has 
won  her  many  friends. 


PAULINE  WYGAL 

Latin  Club;  Dramatic  Club;  Art  Club;  Music 
Club;  Honor  Association;  Pulaski  High  Literary 
Society;  Manager  Basketball  '35;  Assistant  Cir- 
culation Editor  Oriole. 

She  dances  and  she  plays  and  still  makes  A’s. 
Small  in  size,  large  in  importance — that’s  "Wygal.” 
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KATHERINE  CORNELIUS 

Dramatic  Club;  Art  Club;  Music  Club;  Cosmo- 
politan; Lindbergh  and  Pulaski  High  Literary 
Societies. 

Katherine  is  a little  girl,  but  she  stands  high  in 
her  commercial  work  of  typing  and  bookkeeping. 


ESTELLA  LONG 

Dramatic  Club;  Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High 
Literary  Societies;  Debating  Club;  Typist  Oriole. 

"Shorty”  will  never  brush  the  cobwebs  out  of  the 
sky,  but  she  will  go  far  in  her  chosen  work. 


STANLEY  MABE 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Dramatic  Club;  Debating  Club;  Chemistry 
Club;  Physics  Club. 

P H.  S.  is  going  to  miss  Stanley,  because  in  any 
difficulty  he  is  always  willing  to  lend  a helping  hand. 


JULIUS  CLARK 

Art  Club;  Stamp  Club;  Dramatic  Club;  Cosmo- 
politan and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Societies;  Hi-Y; 
French  Club. 

Julius’s  cheerful  disposition  is  an  asset  to  the  class 
of  '35.  He  has  our  best  wishes. 


ELIZABETH  SUMMERS 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Dramatic  Club;  Art  Club;  French  Club;  Latin 
Club. 

Elizabeth  may  seem  somewhat  reserved  if  you 
do  not  know  her  well,  but  when  you  do  know  her 
she  is  a real  friend. 


CAROLYN  WHITE 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; French  Club;  Dramatic  Club. 

Carolyn  is  studious  and  does  not  talk  much,  but 
she  has  a smile  for  everyone. 
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MYRA  LEE  ALBERT 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Writers'  Club;  Dramatic  Club. 

Myra  Lee  is  a person  who  wins  your  respect  and 
confidence  and  always  succeeds  in  her  studies. 


RUTH  SUTHERLAND 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Writers’  Club;  Dramatic  Club. 

Ruth  is  not  so  talkative  as  the  rest  of  us,  but 
through  her  quietness  we  see  one  of  the  best  friends 
of  the  school. 


JAMES  WHITE 

Lindbergh,  Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High 
Literary  Societies;  Dramatic  Club;  Hi-Y. 

James  is  one  of  our  dependable  Seniors.  He 
brings  us  to  school  every  day. 


JACK  KIDD 

Chemistry  Club;  Reading  and  Debating  Club; 
Physics  Club;  French  Club. 

Jack  has  striven  and  conquered.  We  wish  him 
health,  wealth,  and  happiness. 


SOPHIA  WALLACE 

Lindbergh,  Pulaski  High  and  Cosmopolitan 
Literary  Societies;  Music  Club;  Dramatic  Club; 
Writers’  Club. 

Sophia  is  always  tardy,  but  “better  late  than 
never.” 


MARGARET  VAUGHAN 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Latin  Club;  Honor  Association;  French  Club; 
Dramatic  Club;  Assistant  Literary  Editor  Oriole; 
Macgill  Scholarship  Medal. 

The  highest  compliment  we  can  pay  Margaret 
is  that  she  is  our  Valedictorian. 
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FRANCES  CHRISLEY 
Lindbergh,  Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High 
Literary  Societies;  Dramatic  Club. 

Frances  has  many  friends  at  Pulaski  High  who 
wish  her  the  greatest  success  in  life. 


MARGARET  NELSON 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Dramatic  Club. 

Margaret  is  quiet  and  unassuming,  but  it  isn't 
those  who  talk  the  most  who  always  succeed. 


ALTA  MATHENEY 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Debating  Club;  Physics  Club;  French  Club; 
Writers’  Club;  Chemistry  Club. 

We  will  always  remember  Alta's  ability  to  give 
readings  and  her  keen  sense  of  humor  which  adapts 
itself  to  every  situation. 


MARGARET  WARD 

Cosmopolitan  and  Pulaski  High  Literary  Socie- 
ties; Writers’  Club;  Chemistry  Club;  Dramatic 
Club;  French  Club;  Physics  Club. 

Margaret  is  an  example  of  the  happy-go-lucky 
type.  We  know  that  anyone  with  her  disposition 
will  succeed. 
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^fntor  OIlaHa  l^talorg 


XN  THE  early  autumn  of  1931  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  boys 
and  girls  climbed  the  stairs  to  the  Freshman  rooms  and  proudly 
took  their  seats.  It  was  a noisj^  crowd,  but  our  class  advisors, 
Miss  Lynnwood  Kinder,  Miss  Laura  Dalton  and  Miss  Margaret 
Dyer,  soon  calmed  us.  When  “Rat  Week”  came  around  the  Sophomores 
gladly  (and  unmercifully,  we  thought)  put  us  into  our  places.  After  sur- 
viving the  blows,  humiliating  to  our  pride,  we  settled  down  to  our  work  and 
then  elected  our  class  officers,  who  were:  Donald  Bane,  President;  Nancy 
Eskridge,  Vice-President;  James  Steger,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

By  the  next  year  sixty-seven  of  us  had  become  Sophomores  and  we 
were,  indeed,  a sophisticated  group.  This  year  was  rather  uneventful,  as 
are  all  Sophomore  years,  compared  with  Junior  and  Senior  years.  During 
this  year,  however,  many  of  us  began  to  take  more  prominent  places  in  the 
activities  of  the  school.  With  the  aid  of  Miss  Helen  Croswhite  and  Miss 
Elizabeth  Pugh  as  class  advisors,  fifty-eight  of  us  passed  one  step  higher  to 
the  Junior  Class. 

This  year  we  were  divided  into  two  groups,  some  of  us  taking  the  com- 
mercial course  and  others  the  academic.  Although  we  were  in  two  rooms, 
we  worked  togther  as  one  body  and  elected  for  our  officers  W'alter  Roberts, 
President;  Ellen  Kate  Harman,  Vice-President;  Nancy  Eskridge,  Secretary 
and  Treasurer.  It  was  in  this  year  that  we  began  to  look  forward  with  more 
hope  to  our  prized  diplomas.  Under  the  direction  of  Miss  Elizabeth  Blair 
and  Miss  Mildred  DuVal  we  worked  more  diligently  to  reach  this  goal. 

On  September  8,  1934,  we  assumed  the  role  of  Seniors  and  tried  hard 
to  fit  into  our  new  places  with  dignity.  Again  Miss  Elizabeth  Pugh  was 
our  advisor.  Some  of  our  classmates  had  fallen  behind,  and  at  this  time  we 
numbered  only  forty.  Those  not  with  us  were  greatly  missed;  several 
pupils  from  other  schools  had  joined  us,  however,  since  we  started  our  High 
School  course. 

It  was  again  time  to  elect  our  class  officers,  and  realizing  the  great 
responsibility  that  would  rest  upon  them,  we  gave  the  election  a great  deal 
of  thought.  The  following  officers  were  elected : Nancy  Eskridge,  President; 
Donald  Glenn,  Vice-President;  Frances  Hardy,  Secretary;  and  George 
Dewey,  Treasurer.  Throughout  the  year  they  have  proved  by  their  loyalty 
and  ability  that  our  election  was  a wise  one. 
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Few  weeks  had  passed  in  this  last  year  when  we  began  to  realize  that 
time  was  not  to  be  wasted.  Besides  trying  to  complete  enough  work  for 
graduation  it  automatically  fell  our  task  to  publish  “The  Oriole,”  a task  as 
well  as  a pleasure  and  opportunity  to  which  we  have  looked  forward  for  three 
years,  and  we  knew  it  meant  work  to  make  it  a success. 

Our  first  attempt  to  raise  money  for  this  purpose  was  through  the  sale 
of  candy  at  ball  games.  Later  we  received  money  from  entertainments 
given  by  the  School,  and  in  December  we  sponsored  a bazaar.  Through 
these  means  and  the  aid  of  the  Junior  Class  it  was  possible  to  raise  funds  to 
publish  The  Oriole  of  1935.  The  work  of  The  Oriole  staff  is  to  be  praised; 
each  member  has  worked  faithfully  and  unceasingly  for  this  publication. 
Miss  Crystal  Frye  was  Sponsor;  Cynthia  Knapp,  Editor-in-Chief ; George 
Dewey,  Business  Manager;  Eloise  Bowling,  Literary  Editor;  and  Ernestine 
Seagle,  Photographic  Editor. 

Now  that  our  work  is  finished  it  is  with  regret  that  we  leave  Pulaski 
High  School,  and  before  we  go  we  wish  to  express  our  sincere  appreciation 
to  the  faculty  through  whose  untiring  efforts  we  have  attained  this  height, 

Elizabeth  Summers  ’jj. 


20 


ICaHt  iitU  anli  ©PHtamrat 


®E,  THE  Senior  Class  of  1935,  being  slightly  unbalanced  mentally 
and  physically,  and  realizing  that  an  end  must  come  to  all  things, 
good  and  bad,  do  hereby  will  and  bequeath  to  the  faculty  and 
remaining  pupils  the  following  items  of  real,  personal,  and  imagi- 
nary property: 


To  Mr.  Eckman  we  bequeath,  in  return  for  his  persistence  of  effort 
toward  our  graduation  and  his  untiring  patience  with  us,  a Senior  Class  of 
a higher  order  and  our  sincerest  wishes  for  his  success  with  it.  (Also  an 
entire  new  set  of  windowpanes  for  the  school.) 

To  our  incomparable  Miss  Pugh  we  bequeath  our  lifelong  gratitude  and 
respect  for  her  interest  and  assistance  in  our  Senior  year. 

To  Miss  Croswhite  we  leave  a specimen  of  the  doodle-bug  with  red 
and  green  stripes. 

To  Miss  Blair  we  leave  another  line  at  the  water  fountain  for  her  to 
disperse. 

To  Miss  Kinder,  realizing  how  tired  her  fingers  get  marking  down 
grades,  we  will  and  bequeath  a rubber  stamp  with  the  letter  “O”  on  it  for 
recording  English  grades. 

To  Miss  DuVal  we  leave  a bag  of  nails  to  fasten  down  all  the  chairs  in 
the  commercial  department. 

To  Miss  Dalton  we  will  a set  of  laboratory  apparatus  which  does  not 
“come  high  and  break  readily.” 

To  Miss  Dyer  we  leave  quiet,  peaceful,  and  serene  Freshman  Classes 
which  will  not  stir  up  her  ire. 

To  Miss  Frye  we  leave  a ball  of  twine  with  which  to  make  geometry 
compasses. 

To  Mr.  Ingles  we  gladly  will  a football  team  that  can  lick  Radford. 

Hinkie  Dewey  leaves  all  his  English  books,  essays,  poems,  and  grammar 
lessons  to  Roswell  Seagle,  in  the  hope  that  they  will  be  used  more  than  they 
were  this  year. 

James  White  regretfully  leaves  his  beloved  school  bus,  and  will  go  back 
to  his  horse. 
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Pauline  Wygal,  Ruth  Bocock,  and  Ellen  Kate  Harman  bequeath  their 
graceful  dance  steps  to  Helen  Willis,  Ethel  Manuel,  and  Vivian  Matheney. 

Kenneth  Brugh  leaves  his  wings  to  Donald  Bane  and  his  motorcycle. 

Margaret  Quesenberry  wills  her  vicious  attacks  on  the  typewriter  to 
Celia  Mumpower. 

Eloise  Bowling  leaves  her  vivacious  smile  and  her  pleasing  plumpness 
to  Evelyn  Elkins. 

William  Whitesell  wills  a roll  of  adhesive,  to  patch  up  Tad  Steger’s  in- 
juries on  the  field  of  battle  and  to  sustain  his  “candy  ankles.” 

Myra  Albert  and  Elizabeth  Bonham  bequeath  their  peroxide  to  Violet 
Henson  and  Edith  Long. 

Erances  Chrisley  and  Margaret  Nelson  leave  their  scrap  paper  by  their 
typewriters  for  Miss  DuVal. 

Jeanne  Blackburn  wills  her  slender  beauty  to  Virginia  Wallner. 

Quentin  Dalton  leaves  his  golden  voice  and  handsome  face  to  William 
Patton. 

George  Dewey  and  Donald  Glenn  will  their  ability  on  the  basketball 
court  to  John  Walker  and  Bob  Hall. 

Stanley  Mabe  leaves  his  habit  of  quietly  strolling  into  class  at  9:30 
a.  m.  to  Turkey  Elick. 

Katherine  Cornelius  and  Margaret  Vaughan  leave  their  entire  supply 
of  rouge,  lipstick,  and  face-powder  to  Ethel  Morehead. 

Helen  Dix  and  Lois  Miles  leave  their  clamorous  voices  and  boisterous 
manner  to  Pattie  Vier  and  Mary  Cox. 

Martin  Bocock  leaves  his  quiet  smile  and  reserved  manner  to  J.  B. 

Nancy  Eskridge  and  Cynthia  Knapp  leave  their  business  efficiency 
and  scholastic  tendencies  to  Elsie  Wade  and  Virginia  Eastman. 

Frances  Hardy  bequeaths  her  undying  love  for  Bing  Crosby  and  Rudy 
Vallee  to  Nora  Richards. 

Julius  Clark  wills  his  liking  for  Wednesday-night  picture  shows  to 
Marshall  Owen  and  Bobby  Harris. 

Lawna  Harkrader  leaves  school  for  the  Magistrate’s  office. 
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Estella  Long  lea^■es  her  manual,  “How  to  Grow  Tall,  Slender,  and 
W illowy  in  Ten  Lessons,”  to  Elizabeth  Bowman. 

Alta  IMatheney  leaves  second  place  in  all  public  speaking  contests  to 
anybody  that  wants  it. 

Fitz  Hiltzheimer  wills  his  gigantic  stature  and  soldierly  bearing  to 
Peanut  Conner. 

Jack  Kidd  leaves  on  the  first  train  for  Bland  County. 

Jeanne  Mustard  leaves  her  deportment  grades  to  Dawn  Purvis. 

Ernestine  Seagle  wills  her  215  pounds  to  Louise  Wood. 

Elizabeth  Summers  bequeaths  her  copy  of  the  “Prisoner’s  Song”  to 
Bill  Gulliford. 

Ruth  Sutherland  and  Carolyn  White  leave  their  Senior  privilege  of 
going  upstairs  at  noon  to  discuss  new'  boy  friends  to  Lee  Pickerel  and  Lucille 
Aust. 

Sophia  Wallace  leaves  w’ord  to  delay  the  program;  she’ll  be  here  in  half 
an  hour. 

Margaret  Ward  leaves  her  privilege  of  reporting  on  absentees  to  Frances 
Snyder. 

Jack  Carney  leaves  before  he  is  thrown  out. 


Having  duly  fulfilled  the  letter  of  the  law,  we  hereunto  affix  our  names 
and  seal  to  this  document,  and  having  revoked  all  other  walls  previously 
made  by  us,  do  hereby  testify  on  this  the  17th  day  of  May,  1935,  that  this 
is  our  last  will  and  testament. 


Hensel  Ecktnan,  | 

Elizabeth  Pugh,  > Witnesses. 
Crystal  Frye,  ) 


Class  of  '35. 

Jack  Carney. 


23 


QUa00  Proplfprjj 

gFTER  a very  busy  and  happy  day  at  school,  during  which  my 
classmates  had  made  a deep  impression  on  my  mind,  I sank  into 
a peaceful  slumber  and  in  my  dreams  delved  into  the  future  as 
far  as  human  eye  could  see,  catching  a vision  of  my  classmates 
and  of  what  some  day  they’d  be. 

Quentin  Dalton  I saw  as  a great  opera  star; 

Since  High  School  days  his  name  spread  far. 

Ellen  Kate  Harman  made  such  music  divine, 

But  due  credit  belonged  to  Mr.  Fine. 

Lois  Miles  I saw  married  to  S.N.  Hurst; 

To  HomeEc  she  aspired;  with  her  cooking  he  was  cursed. 

Fitzhugh  Hiltzheimer , electrical  engineer, 

Became  quite  a sage  in  his  chosen  career. 

Katherine  Cornelius  worked  for  Uncle  Sam; 

She  helped  bring  the  country  out  of  a jam. 

Eloise  Bowling,  so  plain  in  my  dream, 

Was  the  best  dressed  woman  of  the  screen. 

Frances  Chrisley  outshone  them  all. 

For  she  succeeded  Miss  DuVal. 

George  Dewey  was  a tax  collector  in  our  home  town; 

Mayor  Calfee  seemed  pleased,  for  George  ran  ’em  down. 

William  Whitesell  sold  coca-cola  and  pop; 

He  was  quite  a success:  it  was  ’’good  to  the  last  drop." 

Sinclair  Dewey  was  a noted  M.  D. 

And  best  of  all  was  his  plastic  surgery. 

Elizabeth  Summers  taught  history  in  a select  girls'  school; 

As  disciplinarian  she  made  them  keep  the  rule. 

Helen  Dix  was  an  excellent  music  teacher; 

Accompanying  violinists  was  her  special  feature. 

Frances  Hardy  owned  a business  college; 

She  always  made  the  best  use  of  her  knowledge. 
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Margaret  Nelson  was  a nurse  at  Lewis  Gale; 

She  made  color  return  to  cheeks  that  were  pale. 

Jack  Carney,  with  intellect  so  keen, 

Was  the  best  accountant  that's  ever  been  seen. 

Jeanne  Mustard  was  a nurse  for  Mayo  Brothers; 

They  preferred  her  because  she  excelled  all  others. 

Carolyn  White,  at  Berea  College, 

Outshone  her  class  with  bursts  of  knowledge. 

President  Nancy,  wherever  she  goes. 

Makes  everone  happy  and  banishes  woes. 

James  White,  a bus  driver  for  the  Greyhound  line. 

Got  his  practice  in  High  School:  it  suited  him  fine. 

Ernestine  Seagle,  with  home-making  plans. 

Was  always  a goal  for  those  marrying  fans. 

Myra  Lee  Albert,  with  her  nursing  so  rare. 

In  her  white  uniform  was  the  fairest  of  fair. 

Patdine  Wygal  practiced  many  arts. 

And  with  her  beauty  made  a conquest  of  hearts. 

Martin  Bocock,  with  his  interior  decorating 
And  winning  personality,  was  really  devastating. 

Sophia  Wallace,  with  her  round-the-world  tour. 

Made  many  a rich  person  painfully  poor. 

An  electrical  engineer  of  such  note  was  Jack  Kidd, 

For  his  efficient  service  there  was  always  a bid. 

Jeanne  Blackburn  was  a teacher  of  math. 

If  they  couldn't  work  the  problems  it  aroused  her  wrath. 

Lawna  Harkrader,  as  a magistrate' s wife 
In  the  town  of  Pulaski,  led  quite  a gay  life. 

A lawyer  of  prominence  was  Stanley  Mabe, 

He  made  one  think  of  the  great  Honest  Abe. 

Julius  Clark,  as  a military  man. 

Always  had  a strategic  plan. 
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Elizabeth  Bonham  excelled  in  commercial  art; 

One  aid  to  her  success  was  that  she  looked  the  part. 

A kindergarten  teacher  was  Cynthia  Knapp; 

The  children  all  loved  her:  she  had  so  much  snap 

Margaret  Vaughan  had  a wonderful  mind; 

Such  a splendid  student  was  hard  to  find. 

Donald  Glenn  owned  a large  drug  store; 

An  excellent  pharmacist  he  was  noted  for. 

Ruth  Sutherland , a competent  nurse, 

Knew  just  what  to  do  when  a patient  grew  worse. 

Margaret  Ward,  in  a physics  laboratory. 

To  Pulaski  High  School  brought  much  glory. 

Ruth  Bocock's  office  at  Bowling  Green, 

As  I approached  the  college,  was  the  first  to  be  seen. 

Estella  Long,  at  Roanoke  Business  College, 

1^05  the  best  teacher  there,  I must  acknowledge. 

Margaret  Quesenberry  was  a petite  housewife. 

Settled  down  in  Pidaski  for  the  rest  of  her  life. 

When  Kenneth  Brugh' s plane  came  down  with  a crash, 

I awoke  from  my  dream  in  an  instant  flash. 

Alta  Matheney,  ’jj. 
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OFFICERS 


ELSIE  WADE 

HELEN  BOOTHE.... 
CELIA  MUMPOWER 


.VYLOR.  BILLY 
BANE,  DONALD 

B. AUGH,  LINCOLN 
BOCOCK,  J.  B. 
BOWMAN.  EDWARD 

C. ARSON,  ROBERT 
CHUMBLEY,  B.  M.  JR. 
CHUMBLEY,  CLINTON 
DENT,  EDW.ARD 
HALL.  CHESTER 
JONES,  HERMAN 
KEGLEY,  MIKE 


ALTIZER,  HELENE 
BENTLY,  DULCIE 
BOOTHE,  HELEN 
BROWN,  IRENE 
CLARK,  CHARLOTTE 
COX,  MARY 
DUNCAN,  ALMA  RUTH 
ELKINS,  EVELYN 
GEMMELL,  VIRGINIA 
HALL.  EUNICE 
HALL,  ELIZABETH 
HOLMES.  HELEN 
HYLTON,  LOUISE 


CLASS  ROLL 
BOYS 

KIRBY,  RUSSELL 
KIRKNER,  KENDELL 
LONG,  MALCOLM 
MACGILL,  BILL 
MOREHEAD,  WALLACE 
MOREHEAD,  WALTER 
MORRIS,  HARRELL 
OWEN.  CLARK 
PAINTER,  BOB 
PATTON,  WILLIAM 
R.AUHOF,  NORMAN 
RHUDY,  BILLY 


GIRLS 

JACKSON,  MARY  VIRGINIA 
KEISTER,  PAULINE 
LONG,  HELEN 
MANUEL,  ETHEL 
MASON,  MARY  LEE 
MOREHEAD,  ETHEL 
MUMPOWER,  CELIA 
PICKEREL.  LEE  ANNA 
PURVIS,  DAWN 
QUESENBERRY,  MARGARET 
RICHARDSON,  RUBY 
RICHARDS.  NORA 
RICHARDSON,  HELEN 


President 

....  Vice-President 
Secretary-T  reasurer 


RICHARDSON,  CHESTER 
ROBINSON,  JOE 
RUNYAN,  WALTER 
RYAN.  CLYDE 
SCHRADER,  GARNETT 
SEAGLE,  ROSWELL 
SMITH,  WALTER 
SOWERS,  JOHN 
STEGER,  JAMES 
UMBERGER,  DAN 
VAUGHAN.  H.  C. 


RIGGS,  VELVA 
ROSEBERRY,  NELLIE 
SCHRADER.  AGNES 
SMITH.  ETHEL 
SPANGLER,  ARMENIA 
UMBERGER,  ALICE 
VIER,  PATTIE 
WADE.  ELSIE 
WALLNER,  VIRGINIA 
WARD,  VERA 
WILLIS,  HELEN 
WILSON,  IRENE 
YOUNT,  EVELYN 
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OFFICERS  2-C 


MARY  CARSON President 

TOMMY  COMBITHS Vice-President 

BONNIE  JEAN  PAINTER Secretary-Treasurer 


OFFICERS  2-K 

BLANCHE  COVEY 

HENRY  MOREHEAD 

BILL  GULLIFORD 


President 

....  Vice-President 
Secretary-  T reasurer 


B.ANE,  JOHN 
BOOTHE.  GROV'ER 
BROWN,  M.^URICE 
COLTRANE,  HAROLD 
COMBITHS,  TOMMY 
DOUTHAT.  \HRGIL 
KAGG,  MURRAY 
FANNING,  GLEN 
FROST.  ELMER 
FITZGERALD,  JACK 
GULLIFORD,  BILL 
HALL,  BOB 
HALL,  WOODROW 
HARRIMAN,  JUNIOR 
HARRIS,  PAUL 


AKERS.  GENEVA 
AUST,  LUCILLE 
BEAMER,  WINIFRED 
BONES,  DOROTHY 
CARSON,  MARY 
CECIL,  BOBBY 
CECIL,  GERTRUDE 
COALSON,  MARY 
COE,  ALOUISE 
CONNER,  KATHLEEN 
COVEY,  BLANCHE 
DEHAVEN,  GLENNA 
FIELDS.  GERALDINE 
GRAHAM.  KATHERINE 
GR.A.Y,  MARY  ELLEN 


CLASS  ROLL 
BOYS 

HOLMES.  JIMMY 
KEGLEY,  NEAL 
KNODE,  ELDEE 
LANGHORNE,  NED 
LEDFORD,  HILL 
LUGAR.  J.ACK 
LYONS,  GARNETT 
MASHBURN,  CHARLES 
McCALL,  BRUCE 
MOREFIELD,  LEWIS 
MOREHEAD,  HENRY 
OWEN.  MARSH.ALL 
PIKE,  JUNIOR 
POWELL,  JACK 

GIRLS 

HALE,  BRADLEY 
HALL,  LUCILLE 
HARRELL,  COLLEEN 
HARRELL.  VIRGINIA 
HYLTON,  STELLA 
LEFFEW,  FRANCES 
LEMONS,  HELEN 
LONG,  EDITH 
MACGILL,  LIDA 
MARSHALL,  HELEN 
MILLIRONS,  MARIE 
MUSTARD.  MADGE 
MUSTARD.  VIRGINIA 
PAINTER,  MARY  THORN 
PAINTER,  BONNIE  JEAN 


ROBERTSON,  WILLIAM 
ROSENBAUM.  RALPH 
SEXTON,  EUGENE 
STEGER.  WATTS 
THOMPSON,  CLARENCE 
THORNTON,  VERNON 
TRAIL,  ARCHIE 
TURMAN,  EDWARD 
VIA,  FRANK 
WHITE,  JACK 
WHITAKER,  MELVIN 
WILLIAMS,  JACK 
WINDLE,  ROY 
WOOD  YARD.  BUFORD 


RATCLIFF,  RUTH 
REYNOLDS,  HELEN 
RHODES,  VIRGINIA 
RICHARDSON,  MARY  FRANCES 
SEAGLE,  IRIS 

SUTHERLAND,  KITTY  MAE 
SOUTHERN,  ANNIE  MAE 
SOWERS,  HELEN 
UM  BERGER,  ELIZABETH 
VAUGHAN,  VALENCIA 
VINSON.  PAULINE 
WIRT,  OLGA 
WOLFE,  HAZEL 
WOOD.  LOUISE 
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OFFICERS— l-D 


VIRGINIA  ALEXANDER President 

MARY  CURRIN  ESKRIDGE Vice-President 

HELEN  LOU  DIVERS Secretary-Treasurer 


VIRGINIA  ROSEBERRY 

DOROTHY  KIDD 

WILLARD  DUNCAN.... 


OFFICERS— 1-Y 

President 

Vice-President 

Secretary-T  reasurer 


JACK  WARD 

ALLIENE  HURST 
OPAL  CRAIG 


OFFICERS— 1-F 

President 

Vice-President 

Secretary-T  reasurer 


AGEE,  BERNARD 
ALLAN,  CARL 
AYLOR,  JOSEPH 
BUCHANAN,  JOHN 
BURTON,  MORRIS 
CONNER,  GORDON 
COX,  PAUL 
CRAIG,  OPAL 
DALTON,  COSNE 
DAVIS,  WALLACE 
DUNCAN,  WILLARD 
FAGG,  DAVID 
FARMER,  DONALD 
FARMER,  LEWIS 
FLEEMAN,  PIERCE 
FOLDEN,  ALBERT 
FROST,  J,  C, 
GALLIMORE,  JUNIOR 
GILAHAM,  SAMUEL 
GRANTHAM,  BERMAN 
GRANTHAM,  EDWIN 


AGEE,  ALLYNE 
ALEXANDER,  VIRGINIA 
ALBERT,  MILDRED 
AKERS,  BURTON 
BARLOWE,  LILLIAN 
BOULDIN,  MARY 
BUSHONG,  BETSY 
BOWMAN,  ELIZABETH 
BRUGH,  KATHERINE 
CECIL,  HELEN 
COLEMAN,  DORIS 
COMBS,  SARAH 
CREGER,  HAZEL 
CREGER,  LAURA 
DIVERS,  HELEN  LOU 
ESKRIDGE,  MARY  CURRIN 
FAGG,  BEULAH 
FARMER,  DOROTHY 
GLEASON,  MARGARET 
HALL,  KATHLEEN 


CLASS  ROLL 

BOYS 

HALVORSEN,  BILLY 
HARDY,  BILLY 
HARMAN,  KING 
H.ARRIS,  BOB 

HILTZHEIMER,  FRANKLIN 
HOWARD,  FRANK 
HUDDLE,  MARVIN 
HUFF,  WALTER 
HULL,  CONSTANTINE 
HURST,  CHRISTIE 
HURST,  EGUENE 
JOHNSON,  G.  W. 

KIRBY,  WILBUR 
LIVINGSTON,  LEROY 
LOWMAN,  DANIEL 
MEADOWS,  EARL 
MOORE.  EDWARD 
MOREHEAD,  GEORGE 
MORRIS,  LA  VERNE 
NIXON,  JOSEPH 
OWEN,  FRED 

GIRLS 

H.ARLESS,  MADALINE 
H.ARMAN,  LAURA  KING 
HAYTER,  SHIRLEY 
HODGE,  EMMA 
HURST,  ALLIENE 
JENKINS,  BEVERIDGE 
JOHNSON.  EARLINE 
KANE,  MARGARET 
KEGLEY,  NANCY 
KIDD,  DOROTHY 
KING,  HELEN 
KING,  KATHLEEN 
MARSHALL,  GLADYS 
MARTIN,  DOLLY 
MARTIN,  MARY 
MATHENEY,  VIVI.AN 
McGUIRE,  MABLE 
MEREDITH,  JEAN 
MOREHEAD,  BESSIE 
MOORE,  BEVERIDGE 


PAINTER,  JIMMIE 
PERKINS,  HOLMES 
PHIBBS,  ARBY 
PHIBBS,  P.AUL 
PINKARD,  JUNIOR 
POOLE,  EUGENE 
QUESENBERRY,  M.ARVTN 
RAINES,  SISCLE 
RICHARDSON,  LOUIS 
RIGGS,  AUSTIN 
ROBERTSON,  JAMES 
SIMMONS.  ALVIN 
SLUSHER,  ERNEST 
STONE,  FRENCH 
STOUT,  R.AYMOND 
UM BERGER,  JAMES 
WALKER,  JOHN 
W.ARD,  JACK 
WHEELING,  JAMES 
WHITE.  EMBREE 


NELSON,  BEVERIDGE 
PARKS,  RUBIE 
PIKE,  F.AY 
PRICE,  HELEN 
PRICE,  LOUISE 
QUESENBERRY,  PEGGY 
SAUNDERS,  EVELYN 
SCHULTZ,  CLARA 
SHELTON,  MYRTLE 
STUART,  LOUISE 
SWINDLE.  ETHEL 
TURMAN,  BERNICE 
VAUGHAN,  LUCILLE 
WALKER,  ELLA 
WALLNER.  MILDRED 
WAUGH,  MARY 
WHITE,  ALEENE 
WHITE,  MARTHA 
WINDLE,  KATHERINE 
WOOD,  DORIS 
WOOD,  HAZEL 
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THE  OUTSTANDING  PUPILS 
OF  P.  H.  S. 

SENIORS 

NANCY  ESKRIDGE 
DONALD  GLENN 

t 

JUNIORS 
MARY  COX 
EDWARD  DENT 

t 

SOPHOMORES 

MARY  CARSON 
JACK  LUGAR 

% 

FRESHMEN 
DORIS  WOOD 
BILLY  HALVORSEN 


I 


34 


(Hljf  iMirmr 


BEST  LOOKING 
PAULINE  WYGAL 
MARTIN  BOCOCK 


MOST  STYLISH 
ELOISE  BOWLING 
JOE  ROBINSON 


1 


MOST  VERSATILE 
RUTH  BOCOCK 
QUENTIN  DALTON 


I 


MOST  ATHLETIC 
PATTIE  VIER 
DONALD  GLENN 
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i^nnar  ^tubenta— p«laakt  i>rI|ool  1934-35 


JACK  CARNEY 
MARY  CARSON 
TOM  COMBITHS 
NANCY  ESKRIDGE 
FRANCES  HARDY 
PAULINE  KEISTER 


JACK  CARNEY 
MARY  CARSON 
ROBERT  CARSON 
TOM  COMBITHS 
EDWARD  DENT 
MARY  CURRIN  ESKRIDGE 
NANCY  ESKRIDGE 
BILLY  HALVORSEN 


FIRST  SEMESTER 

FRANCES  LEFFEW 
JACK  LUGAR 
MARIE  MILLIRONS 
CELIA  MUMPOWER 
JEANNE  MUSTARD 
JACK  POWELL 

SECOND  SEMESTER 

FRANCES  LEFFEW 
JACK  LUGAR 
MARIE  MILLIRONS 
ETHEL  MOREHEAD 
CELIA  MUMPOWER 
JEANNE  MUSTARD 
BOB  PAINTER 
PAUL  PHIBBS 


HELEN  REYNOLDS 
WATTS  STEGER 
MARGARET  VAUGHAN 
VALENCIA  VAUGHAN 
HELEN  WILLIS 
PAULINE  WYGAL 


HELEN  REYNOLDS 
ERNESTINE  SEAGLE 
BERNICE  TURMAN 
MARGARET  VAUGHAN 
VALENCIA  VAUGHAN 
HELEN  WILLIS 
DORIS  WOOD 


These  students  averaged  90  per  cent  or  more  in  their  work  for  the  preceding  semester. 


^rl|0ol  (Eal^nJiar— 1934-35 


SEPTEMBER  5 New  Students  Report  for  Registration 

SEPTEMBER  6 Teachers’  Institute 

SEPTEMBER  7 School  Opens 

OCTOBER  25 Rat  Day 

NOVEMBER  29-30 Thanksgiving  Holidays 

DECEMBER  21 Christmas  Holidays  Start 

JANUARY  7 School  Resumes 

JANUARY  14-18 Midyear  Examinations 

JANUARY  21 Second  Semester  Starts 

MAY  8 Senior  Class  Afternoon 

MAY  8 Faculty  Reception  to  Seniors 

MAY  9-15 Final  Examinations 

MAY  12 Baccalaureate  Service 

MAY  13 Senior  Banquet 

MAY  14 Senior  Class  Play 

MAY  17 Commencement 
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iFnntball 


7 

6 

Rained  out 

0 

6 

0 

0 

0 

0 


OPPONENTS 

RURAL  RETREAT  HIGH 

NARROWS  HIGH 

VINTON  HIGH 

WYTHEVILLE  HIGH 

PEARISBURG  HIGH 

MARION  HIGH 

GLADE  SPRING  HIGH... 

GALAX  HIGH 

RADFORD  HIGH 


OPPONENTS’  SCORE 

2 

13 


19 

12 

32 

12 

7 

19 


19 


J.  B.  BOCOCK 
EDWARD  BOWMAN 
HAROLD  COLTRANE 
GEORGE  DEWEY 
SINCLAIR  DEWEY 
WILLARD  DUNCAN 
DONALD  GLENN 


HERMAN  JONES 
NED  LANGHORNE 
MALCOLM  LONG 
HENRY  MOREHEAD 
WALTER  MOREHEAD 
WILLIAM  PATTON 
NORMAN  RAUHOF 
38 
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BILL  RHUDY 
EUGENE  SEXTON 
JOHN  SOWERS 
JAMES  STEGER 
DAN  UM  BERGER 
JACK  WARD 


J.  B.  BOCOCK,  Captain 


WILLIAM  WHITESELL,  Manager 


iffnotball 


Pulaski  High  School’s  1934  football  squad  rolled  into  Coleman 
^ ^ Park  in  September  there  were  only  five  men  from  the  last  year's 

1 1 F squad  present,  and  only  three  of  these  five  were  letter  men.  Al- 
though  some  capable  material  of  former  years  was  on  hand  to 
strengthen  the  light  aggregation,  Coach  Ingles  had  a difficult  task  in  build- 
ing an  effective  team,  the  size  of  which  was  only  fully  realized  as  the  season 
advanced.  The  improvement  of  the  squad  during  the  season  in  spirit,  fight, 
scholarship,  and  brand  of  football  played,  leaves  us  with  high  hopes  that 
Pulaski  will  soon  regain  her  rightful  place  under  the  sun.  In  the  way  of  in- 
dividual performance  the  names  of  Ward  and  Captain-elect  Sowers  stand 
out  in  defense,  while  the  kicking  of  Captain  J.  B.  Bocock  sent  the  enemy 
back,  chasing  a spinning  oval,  time  after  time.  Donald  Glenn,  George 
Dewey  and  Sinclair  Dewey  ended  their  high  school  careers,  playing  a con- 
sistent game  to  the  final  whistle  that  brought  down  the  curtain  on  the  1934 
football  schedule. 
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Inga’  laaketball 


P.  H.  S. 


OPPONENTS 


OPPONENTS’  SCORE 


17 
20 
22 

19 
8 

20 
6 

11 

47 

22 

18 
17 
21 
14 
31 


BLACKSBURG  HIGH 6 

VINTON  HIGH 16 

BLACKSBURG  HIGH 19 

RADFORD  INDEPENDENTS 15 

VINTON  HIGH 16 

SALTVILLE  HIGH 31 

RADFORD  HIGH 19 

RADFORD  HIGH 26 

ABINGDON  HIGH 11 

SALTVILLE  HIGH 34 

NARROWS  HIGH 19 

ROCKY  MOUNT  HIGH 32 

NARROWS  HIGH 19 

PULASKI  COUNTS 19 

ABINGDON  HIGH 21 


293 


303 


J.  B.  BOCOCK 
MARTIN  BOCOCK 
GEORGE  DEWEY 


DONALD  GLENN 
BILL  GULLIFORD 
BOB  HALL 


WALLACE  MOREHEAD 
ROSWELL  SEAGLE 
JAMES  STEGER 
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DONALD  GLENN,  Captain 


KENNETH  BRUGH,  Manager 


Inga’  laak^tball 


BOYS’  Basketball  Team  started  the  season  with  only  three  men 
m from  the  former  squad  present,  but  the  group  was  materially 

^ } strengthened  by  capable  players  who  had  been  reclaimed  from  the 

ranks  of  the  “ineligibles.”  The  high  spot  of  the  season  was  the 
well  deserved  victory  over  Vinton  High  School,  since  that  school  finally  won 
the  District  VII  championship.  The  team  improved  gradually  as  the  season 
progressed  and  the  final  game  was  won  on  foreign  soil  by  a 33  to  21 
The  team  ended  the  season  in  a 50-50  tie  with  High  School  opponents 
number  of  games  won  and  lost. 


score. 


m 


The  Senior  Class  furnished  three  members  of  the  first  team.  Martin 
Bocock,  playing  as  forward  and  center,  looked  best  in  sinking  the  most  diffi- 
cult shots  from  the  corners,  and  in  work  under  the  baskets.  Captain  Donald 
Glenn  and  George  Dewey  paired  up  to  make  two  fine  guards  and  their 
graduation  will  leave  a vacancy  which  will  be  hard  to  fill.  Sinclair  Dewey, 
our  other  Senior  member  of  the  squad,  played  in  only  one  High  School  game, 
but  in  this  game  he  showed  enough  ability  for  us  to  see  that  the  squad  was 
weakened  by  his  absence.  With  the  return  of  J.  B.  Bocock,  James  Steger 
and  Roswell  Seagle  and  other  squad  members,  we  have  reason  to  believe 
that  our  basketball  fortunes  will  be  on  the  upgrade  in  the  coming  season. 
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(Birlfi’  laHkrtball 


P.  H.  S. 


OPPONENTS 


OPPONENTS’  SCORE 


37 

29 

35 

36 
17 

8 

21 

17 

36 

22 

27 

23 

6 


DUBLIN  HIGH 4 

BLACKSBURG  HIGH 6 

BLACKSBURG  HIGH 14 

RADFORD  INDEPENDENTS 4 

VINTON  HIGH 25 

SALTVILLE  HIGH 34 

RADFORD  HIGH 28 

RADFORD  HIGH 18 

ABINGDON  HIGH 13 

SALTVILLE  HIGH 37 

NARROWS  HIGH 27 

NARROWS  HIGH 23 

ABINGDON  HIGH 16 


314 


Olpam 


249 


MILDRED  ALBERT 
RUTH  BOCOCK 
MARY  COX 
VIRGINIA  EASTMAN 
LAWNA  HARKRADER 
VIOLET  HENSON 


ETHEL  MOREHEAD 
VIRGINIA  MUSTARD 
BONNIE  JEAN  PAINTER 
MARGARET  QUESEN BERRY 
PEGGY  QUESENBERRY 
RUTH  RATCLIFF 


HELEN  RICHARDSON 
RUBY  RICHARDSON 
MYRTLE  SHELTON 
PATTIE  VI ER 
ELSIE  WADE 
DORIS  WOOD 
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PATTIE  VIER,  Captain 


PAULINE  WYGAL,  Manager 


dirla*  iBaakrtball 


1934-35  Pulaski  High  girls  showed  an  ardent  desire  to  play 
m basketball  and  turned  out  as  an  army  of  true  hornets  should. 

^ } They  developed  a fine  passing  game  and  their  season’s  record 

was  marred  only  by  several  heart-breaking  last  minutes  which 
either  beat  them  by  a small  margin  or  tied  the  score.  With  the  exception 
of  Ruth  Bocock  and  Helen  Richardson,  who  had  seen  service  with  the  1932 
team,  the  members  of  the  team  have  worked  together  only  two  years.  If 
the  players  can  be  found  who  can  in  some  measure  fill  the  position  at  guard 
and  forward  which  our  Seniors  so  capably  held  this  season,  there  will  be  a 
strong,  capable  team  to  carry  on  against  Radford,  Vinton  and  other  worthy 
foes  in  the  coming  season.  The  work  of  Captain  Pattie  Vier  was  inspira- 
tional and  also  effective  enough  to  make  her  the  high  scorer  in  the  majority 
of  the  games.  During  the  season  the  work  of  Ruth  Bocock  and  Lawna 
Harkrader  will  also  be  remembered,  especially  for  their  performance  in  the 
Radford  game  at  Radford  when  Lawna  sank  shots  from  all  sides  of  the  court 
and  Ruth  made  it  a hard  day  for  Radford  star  and  captain,  Jimmy  Webb. 
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ICp  (Cmlr  iFraitraiH 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary  and  T reasurer 


OFFICERS 

GEORGE  DEWEY 

ELLEN  KATE  HARMAN 

HELEN  DIX 


COLORS — Yellow  and  Green  FLOWER — Yellow  Rose 

MOTTO — En  Avant 


BLACKBURN,  JEANNE 
BOWLING,  ELOISE 
CLARK,  JULIUS 
DEWEY.  GEORGE 


DIX.  HELEN 
HARMAN,  ELLEN  KATE 
HYLTON,  LOUISE 
KIDD,  JACK 
MATHENEY,  ALTA 


SUMMERS,  ELIZABETH 
VAUGHAN,  MARGARET 
WARD.  MARGARET 
WHITE.  CAROLYN 
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spacing  auli  ifbattng  (Elub 


OFFICERS 


RUTH  BOCOCK President 

ELOISE  BOWLING Secretary  and  Treasurer 


WINIFRED  REAMER 
RUTH  BOCOCK 
ELOISE  BOWLING 
JACK  CARNEY 
HELEN  CECIL 
PAUL  COX 
LAURA  CREGER 
WALLACE  DAVIS 
LOUIS  FARMER 
VERNON  FLICK 
MARY  ELLEN  GRAY 
BRADLEY  HALE 
BOB  HALL 
ELIZABETH  HALL 
BILLY  HALVORSEN 
LAWNA  HARKRADER 
COLLEEN  HARRELL 
BOB  HARRIS 


ALLIENE  HURST 
STELLA  HYLTON 
BEVERIDGE  JENKINS 
EARLINE  JOHNSON 
HERMAN  JONES 
PAULINE  KEISTER 
JACK  KIDD 
FRANCES  LEFFEW 
ESTELLA  LONG 
HELEN  LONG 
ETHEL  MANUEL 
DOLLY  MARTIN 
ALTA  MATHENEY 
VIVIAN  MATHENEY 
WALTER  MOREHEAD 
ANNA  RUTH  MOORE 
EDWARD  MOORE 
CELIA  MUMPOWER 


JEANNE  MUSTARD 
MADGE  MUSTARD 
VIRGINIA  MUSTARD 
BEVERIDGE  NELSON 
RUBIE  PARKS 
ELIZABETH  RIGNEY 
CLARA  SCHULTZ 
ALVIN  SIMMONS 
ETHEL  SMITH 
HELEN  SOWERS 
ETHEL  SWINDELL 
ALICE  UMBERGER 
VALENCIA  VAUGHAN 
JOHN  WALKER 
VERA  WARD 
KATHERINE  WINDLE 
OLGA  WIRT 
DORIS  WOOD 
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Itl 


OFFICERS 

BOYS’  HI-Y  GIRLS’  HI-Y 

FITZHUGH  HILTZHEIMER President NANCY  ESKRIDGE 

MARTIN  BOCOCK Vice-President ELIZABETH  HALL 

MIKE  KEGLEY Secretary CELIA  MUMPOWER 

MIKE  KEGLEY Treasurer ERNESTINE  SEAGLE 


BANE,  DONALD 
BOCOCK,  J.  B. 
BOCOCK,  MARTIN 
CARNEY,  JACK 
CLARK,  JULIUS 
DALTON.  QUENTIN 


BOWLING,  ELOISE 
BOOTHE.  HELEN 
BOCOCK,  RUTH 
CARSON.  MARY 
CECIL,  BOBBY 
DUNCAN,  ALMA  RUTH 


SPONSORS 

MISS  ELIZABETH  PUGH 
MR.  ANDREW  INGLES 


BOYS 

DENT,  EDWARD 
GLENN,  DON.A.LD 
HILTZHEIMER,  FITZHUGH 
KEGLEY,  MIKE 
LONG,  MALCOLM 
MACGILL,  WILLIAM 

GIRLS 

ESKRIDGE,  NANCY 
HALL,  ELIZ.ABETH 
H.\RKRADER,  LAWNA 
HARMAN,  ELLEN  KATE 
KNAPP.  CYNTHIA 
MILES,  LOIS 


PAINTER,  BOB 
RHUDY,  BILLY 
ROBINSON,  JOE 
SEAGLE,  ROSWELL 
STEGER,  JAMES 
WHITESELL,  WILLIAM 


MUMPOWER,  CELIA 
MUSTARD,  JEANNE 
PAINTER,  BONNIE  JEAN 
PURVIS,  DAWN 
QUESENBERRY,  MARGARET 
SEAGLE,  ERNESTINE 
WILLIS,  HELEN 
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fRntto 

To  create,  maintain,  and  extend  throughout  the 
school  and  community  high  standards 
of  Christian  character. 


Pulaski  Kftgl)  ^rl]ool  (Eurrirulum  1935-3B 


REQUIRED  UNIT-C:REDITS 


LANGUAGE  ARTS 

ENGLISH  4 

MATHEMATICS 

GENERAL  MATHEMATICS 1 

EORMAL  ALGEBRA 1 

NATURAL  SCIENCE 

GENERAL  SCIENCE 1 

BIOLOGY 1 

SOCIAL  SCIENCE 

CIVICS  1 1 

U.  S.  HISTORY 1 

GOVERNMENT 1 


BUSINESS  DEPARTMENT 
SPECIAL  REQUIREMENTS 


TYPEWRITING 1 

SHORTHAND 2 

BOOKKEEPING 2 


ELECTIVE  UNIT-CREDITS 
LANGUAGE  ARTS 

LATIN 2 

FRENCH 2 

MATHEMATICS 

GEOMETRY I'A 

FORMAL  ALGEBRA  (ADVANCED)  ....A 

NATURAL  SCIENCE 

CHEMISTRY 1 

PHYSICS I 

SOCIAL  SCIENCE 

HISTORY  OF  MANKIND 1 


FRESHMAN  SUBJECTS 
ENGLISH 
CIVICS 

GENERAL  MATHEMATICS 
GENERAL  SCIENCE 

SOPHOMORE  SUBJECTS 

ENGLISH 

FORMAL  ALGEBRA 
BIOLOGY 

LATIN  OR  HISTORY  OF  MANKIND 


16  unit-credits  reciuired  for  graduation;  passing  grade  75;  college  recommendation  grade  85. 
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(in  Nnaps 

QKOPLE  are  constantly  remarking  that  they  observe  this  or  that 
feature  of  the  human  face  more  than  the  other.  More  generally 
it  is  the  eyes  that  command  attention;  sometimes  the  mouth. 
Occasionally  someone  will  be  found  who  declares  that  he  notices 
hands  first  and  chiefly. 

For  myself,  I think  the  eyebrow  is  a fascinating  feature,  which  by 
having  its  direction  turned  a hair’s  breadth,  or  its  distance  from  the  eyes 
altered  by  a fraction  of  an  inch,  can  change  the  expression  of  the  whole 
countenance.  The  ear  has  a humor  of  its  own  and  can  delight  or  amu.se 
by  its  angle  and  size.  But  of  all  the  neglected  and  unsung  features,  the  nose 
has  the  fewest  lovers.  It  occupies  the  central  position,  it  covers  the  largest 
territory,  it  shows  the  most  amazing  variety;  yet  it  shares  the  fate  of  all 
obvious  and  unchanging  things-  it  is  ignored  or  passed  over  with  a reference 
to  its  size  and  its  general  direction. 

I have  never  read  a poem  written  to  a nose.  In  Browning’s  poem 
called  “A  Face,”  he  speaks  of  a girl’s  lips,  her  neck,  hands,  and  chin,  but  the 
no.se,  a necessity  in  any  profile,  is  not  even  mentioned. 

There  are  various  reasons  why  more  is  not  said  about  noses.  In  the 
first  place,  they  are  always  the  .same;  and  in  the  second  place,  beautiful 
noses  are  so  rare.  There  are  many  lovely  eyes,  and  finely  cut  mouths,  but 
the  disco\  ery  of  a really  beautiful  nose  is  an  event  of  a lifetime.  Some  noses 
are  too  long;  some,  not  long  enough. 

Hazlitt  in  his  well-known  description  of  Coleridge  says:  ‘‘His  nose 

was  small,  feeble,  nothing.” 

Eloise  Bowling,  ’j5. 


Sum 

The  moon  is  shining  bright  on  high, 

The  stars,  like  diamonds,  gleaming. 

The  milky  way  flows  'cross  the  sky. 

The  Slimmer  night  lies  dreaming. 

Alas,  the  trees  are  now  all  hare. 

The  milky  way  no  more  doth  flow. 

Blit  the  stars  still  shine  and  the  moon's  still  there. 

And  summer's  asleep  beneath  the  snow. 

Pauline  Wygal,  '35. 
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Ulty  J iCikp  tn  ISraii 


XCAN  RKMKMBER  one  incident  in  ixirticular  that  better  exjjlains 
the  reason  I like  to  read  than  I could  ever  tell  you  myself. 

It  was  a Aery  windy,  cold  day  in  March;  one  of  those  days 
w'hen  it  seems  that  everything  goes  wrong,  when  your  coffee  isn’t  hot,  the 
fire  just  won’t  seem  to  burn.  It  was  just  such  a dreary,  disagreeable  day 
as  this,  and  it  seemed  as  if  I were  in  for  a first  rate  fit  of  “blues.” 

It  was  too  cold  to  go  out  of  doors;  the  wind  was  literally  chasing  and 
howling  wildly  around  the  corners  of  buildings.  All  the  family  had  gone 
away  for  a W'eek,  leaving  me  alone  in  the  caA'ernous  house  wath  only  the  dog 
for  a companion.  Not  being  used  to  this  it  was  not  easy  for  me  to  find  a 
suitable  way  of  amusing  myself. 

For  a short  while  I contented  myself  by  looking  from  the  kitchen  win- 
dow into  the  garden,  watching  the  wind  toss  the  leaves  and  flowers  about, 
but  finally  this  grew  monotonous.  Then  I shifted  my  lookout  to  the  front 
room  windows  and  stood  for  some  time  watching  a man  w'hose  coat  was 
blowing  open  as  he  chased  his  hat  which  was  being  tossed  about  by  the 
wind.  If  a few  more  events  like  this  had  happened,  they  might  have  served 
to  keep  me  amused  for  a while,  at  least,  but  as  it  was  so  disagreeably  cold 
out  of  doors,  the  streets  were  almost  deserted  with  the  exception  of  an 
occasional  automobile  or  two. 

I finally  turned  to  the  armchair  by  the  fireside  where  a bright  fire  burn- 
ed and  prepared  to  curl  up  comfortably  to  take  a nap,  when  my  eyes  fell 
upon  a book  lying  on  the  library  table  nearby,  the  title  of  which  was“Little 
Women.” 

I decided,  by  sudden  inspiration,  to  read,  not  having  done  so  in  quite  a 
while.  Before  I realized  it  I was,  in  my  imagination,  a victim  of  Laurie’s 
pranks,  a pal  to  the  boisterous  Joe,  watching  prim  Beth  with  amusement, 
and  trying  to  solve  Meg’s  difficulties — forgetting  my  lonesomeness  entirely. 
The  characters  in  the  story  were  so  optimistic  and  pleasant  that  the  mood 
seemed  to  become  infectious  and  the  out-of-door  world  seemed  to  take  on  a 
brighter  outlook. 
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I'or  only  a short  time  it  seemed  as  though  I traveled  in  a different  world 
with  this  lovely  family,  sharing  their  joys,  sorrows  and  excitements.  When 
I finally  arose  from  my  chair  I was  startled  to  hear  the  hall  clock  strike  the 
hour  of  two,  thus  discovering  that  I had  been  reading  for  almost  four  hours. 

How  different  everything  seemed ; the  weather  no  longer  had  a gloomy 
effect  upon  me,  and  the  wind  seemed  to  whistle  a challenge  for  me  to  come 
outside  for  a frolic,  but  my  book  and  the  fireside  beckoned  to  me. 

Throwing  another  log  on  the  fire,  I settled  myself  comfortably  to  enjoy 
the  remainder  of  the  afternoon  among  my  book  friends,  with  nothing  to  cut 
into  my  thoughts  l)ut  the  merry  crackling  of  the  burning  logs  and  the  whist- 
ling of  the  wind  around  the  corners  of  the  house. 

Mary  Lee  Mason,  ’j6. 


I'he  one  1 love  has  gone  away, 
lias  gone  for  wholly  a year; 

For  she  wouldn't  stay  with  the  ice  and  snow. 

And  the  winter  that  grips  us  here. 

But  she'll  return  when  the  ice  has  gone, 

When  the  daisies  replace  the  snow, 

When  showers  come  and  the  birds  sing. 

And  warm  are  the  winds  that  blow. 

Now,  my  love  is  the  love  of  all 
Who  hate  to  see  Winter  King; 

For,  you  have  probably  already  guessed. 

The  name  of  my  love  is  Spring. 

George  Dewey,  '35. 
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iUrH.  iUmibii’s  tn  Olitg 


Q 


^A,  DID  YOU  tie  that  rooster  outside  our  windie,  so  as  we  can  be 
sure  and  get  up  early?”  yelled  Mrs.  Mundy  from  upstairs. 

‘‘Shore  I did.  Air  you  all  ready  fer  bed?  You  know  it’s  a 
long  ways  to  thet  city.” 

‘‘Yes,  Pa.  Marthy  has  done  gone  to  bed  and  I air  a fixin’  to  go.  Put 
the  cat  out  and  lock  the  doors,”  called  Mrs.  Mundy. 

‘‘Foolish  people,  always  huntin’  sumpin’  fer  you  to  do.  If  it  ain’t  the 
cat  it’s  the  door,”  thought  Mr.  Mundy.  ‘‘Where  in  the  thunderation  is 
thet  danged  ole  cat?  Kitty,  kitty,  kitty,  nice  kitty,”  called  Mr.  Mundy, 
going  from  the  kitchen  to  the  parlor. 

‘‘Charles,  fer  the  land  sakes,  what  air  you  yellin’  at?  I put  Tom  out 
an  hour  ago,”  put  in  Mrs.  Mundy  at  the  head  of  the  stairs. 

Next  morning,  at  sunrise,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mundy  and  Martha  were  all 
ready  to  go  to  the  city. 

‘‘Marthy,  bring  the  lunch,  and.  Pa,  you  lock  the  doors.  Did  you  put 
any  water  in  the  engine?  We  don’t  want  to  have  to  stop  at  the  creek  to 
fill  it  up.” 

‘‘Yes,  everything  is  ready.  Come  on  and  let’s  get  started.  Marthy, 
you  get  in  the  back  seat,”  replied  Mr.  Mundy  with  a hurried  gesture. 

‘‘Marthy,  you  do  nothin’  of  the  sort.  I’m  goin’  to  sit  back  there  and 
hold  my  umbrellie  over  me  like  Mrs.  Wheeler  does;  only,  a nigger  drives 
her  around,”  put  in  Mrs.  Mundy  as  she  pulled  Martha  from  the  back  seat. 

Mr.  Mundy  finally  drove  up  in  front  of  a large  department  store. 

‘‘You  can’t  stop  here.  Pa.  It’s  in  front  of  one  of  them  things  you  plug 
fires  with  and  our  teacher  told  us  thet  it  wasn’t  allowed  in  big  cities,”  warned 
Martha. 

‘‘Oh,  all  right.  I’ll  go  over  yonder.” 

‘‘Pa,  do  you  think  I ought  to  get  me  a new  hat?  I got  this  here  one 
nine  years  ago.  I believe  I’ll  get  me  one  with  feathers  on  it  like  Mrs.  Wheel- 

f 1 f 

er  s. 


‘‘All  right,  do  as  you  please.  I’ll  see  about  the  tires  while  you’re  gone.” 
‘‘Charles  Mundy,  you’ll  do  nothin’  of  the  sich.  You  stay  right  in  this 
car  and  watch  the  lunch,”  said  Mrs.  Mundy  crossly. 

Mrs.  Mundy,  with  her  head  held  high  and  holding  her  umbrella  straight 
in  the  air,  marched  in  the  store,  with  Martha  trailing  along  behind.  Mrs. 
Mundy  walked  up  to  the  salesgirl  and  demanded : ‘‘I  want  to  see  some  shoes 
fer  Marthy  and  a hat  fer  myself  and  I want  to  see  everything  else  I’m  aimin’ 
to  buy.” 
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“You  will  have  to  go  up  on  the  sixth  floor  for  those  things.  And  please 
put  your  umbrella  down;  people  cannot  get  by  you,’’  said  the  salesgirl  in  a 
very  polite  manner. 

“Humph,  the  nerve  of  some  people,  telling  you  what  to  do.  Come, 
Marthy,  we’ll  go  up  to  the  sixth  landing.’’ 

Mrs.  Mundy  went  up  to  another  salesgirl  and  asked,  “Could  you  show 
me  and  Marthy  the  steps  that  go  up  to  the  sixth  landing?’’ 

“We  can’t  use  the  steps  to  the  sixth  floor;  they’re  being  repaired.  But 
you  can  go  up  on  the  elevator,’’  was  the  reply. 

“Well,  what’s  that  thing?’’ 

“Come  on,  and  I will  put  you  on  it,’’  said  the  salesgirl. 

“No,  I guess  I’ll  just  walk  up  the  stairs.  I won’t  get  in  a elevati  I don’t 
know  anything  about!’’ 

“But,  lady,  you  can’t  use  the  steps  that  go  to  the  sixth  floor.  You’ll 
have  to  go  up  on  the  elevator,’’  replied  the  salesgirl. 

“Well,  all  right.  Come  on,  Marthy.  But  let  me  tell  you  something,” 
shaking  her  finger  in  the  salesgirl’s  face,  “if  I get  myself  killed  I am  sure 
goin’  to  sue  you!” 

The  girl  started  the  elevator  only  to  stop  it  at  a scream  from  Mrs. 
Mundy. 

“You  stop  this  thing  this  minute!  Elevati!  Hit’s  a suicide  car,  that’s 
what  hit  is,”  cried  Mrs.  Mundy.  “Come  on,  Marthy,  we’re  going  to  get 
off  here.” 

“But  you  can’t  get  off  here,  we  are  between  floors,”  protested  the 
elevator  girl. 

Mrs.  Mundy  finally  calmed  down  and  listened  to  reason.  “Well,  if  I 
have  to  ride  to  git  out  o’  here,  I guess  I can  hold  to  you  and  Marthy.” 

The  girl  stopped  the  car  on  the  sixth  floor;  Mrs.  Mundy  and  Martha 
stepped  out.  The  former  called  back:  “If  you  think  I’m  goin’  to  ride  back 

in  that  elevati  you’re  crazy.  I’ll  walk  down.  Why  you  made  ninety  miles 
an  hour  coinin’  up  here.” 

Mrs.  Mundy  purchased  what  she  wanted  and  went  to  the  window  and 
called:  “Pa,  come  up  here  and  git  me.” 

But  the  noise  of  the  traffic  prevented  Mr.  Mundy  from  hearing  her  call 
for  help.  A salesgirl  came  to  her  and  told  he/  that  she  could  get  down  only 
by  the  elevator. 
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“No,  sir,  I’ll  not  go  down  in  the  elevati.  I’ll  stay  here  till  I rot.’’ 

“But  you  won’t  be  allowed  to  stay  that  long.  Come  on.  I’ll  go  with 
you . ’ ’ 

“All  right,  but  I’ll  never  come  up  in  one  again,  if  I get  down  this  time.’’ 
Mrs.  Mundy  stepped  in  the  elevator  holding  tightly  to  Martha.  Be- 
fore she  could  open  her  mouth  to  scream  she  was  ready  to  get  out.  She 
marched  out  of  the  store  to  the  waiting  Mr.  Mundy  and  said:  “Take  me 

home  this  minute  and  don’t  argue.  Elevati!  Humph!’’ 

Helen  Cecil,  'j8. 


I'liey  tell  iis  life  is  golden; 

They  say  that  it  is  bright, 

That  through  the  darkest  storm  clouds 
There  shines  a ray  of  light. 

They  say  that  those  among  us 
Who  always  do  the  right 
Shall  surely  be  rewarded — • 

Saved  from  eternal  night. 

They  tell  us  to  have  mercy. 

Befriend  the  starving  child; 

That  all  our  earthly  actions 
0?i  golden  books  are  filed. 

The  good  ones  and  the  bad  ones 
Are  checked  with  equal  care. 

And  when  our  days  are  over 
The  books  are  balanced  there — 

The  good  deeds  on  the  right  side. 

To  balance  if  they  can. 

The  errors  on  the  left  side; 

It's  part  of  Heaven  s plan. 

Our  records  cant  be  perfect. 

Yet  in  our  daily  strife 

We  can  inscribe  our  names  upon 

The  Savior' s Book  of  Life. 
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Jack  Carney,  ’j5. 


HtuioiUB 


XN  MY  wanderings  over  the  globe  I have  found  It  fun  to  notice  win- 
dows. As  you  know  there  are  many  kinds  of  windows:  cheery, 
shiay  windows;  gloomy,  broken  windows;  huge,  dirty  windows, 
and  solemn,  religious  windows. 

The  cheery,  shiny  windows  are  found  in  Holland.  Of  course  cheery 
windows  must  be  clean  and  so  Dutch  wives  and  daughters  scrub  windows 
every  day.  Cheery  windows  are  so  shiny  that  only  bright  curtains  and 
yellow  tulips  are  seen  through  them. 

Gloomy,  broken  windows  are  found  in  old  German  castles.  Spiders 
have  made  the  cracked  frames  their  haunts  and  dust  has  covered  them  for 
many  years.  The  only  thing  seen  through  these  windows  is  a ghost  or  a 
bluish  light,  and  these  only  at  night.  Ghosts  of  servants  in  leggings  and 
night  caps  are  the  only  ones  who  clean  them  and  sometimes  the  panes  break 
a little  more  with  an  eerie  sound. 

Huge,  dirty  windows  are  found  in  America.  Through  them  are  seen 
only  an  old  man  and  his  dust-covered  books  and  a sign  on  the  front  reads, 
“Second  Hand  Books.”  A little  rag-a-mufifin  cleans  them  every  Saturday 
and  receives  a nickel  in  payment  before  the  work  is  done;  therefore  his  work 
is  not  done  well. 

Solemn,  religious  windows  are  found  in  Rome:  Windows  that  point  to 
heaven,  with  figures  of  our  Lord  marvelously  wrought  upon  them.  There 
is  the  Life  of  St.  Catherine;  there,  the  Crucifixion  of  Our  Lord.  The  sun 
comes  through — 

‘‘Casting  a dim,  religious  light. 

1 here  let  the  pealing  organ  blow 
To  the  full  voiced  choir  below, 
hi  service  high  and  anthems  clear. 

As  may  with  sweetness  through  mine  ear 
Dissolve  me  into  ecstasies. 

And  bring  all  Heaven  before  mine  eyes.” 

Cynthia  Knapp,  ’j5. 
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Notice  on  Bulletin  Board  of  B.  H.  S. 
put  there  recently  by  our  principal,  Mr. 
Eckman:  “When  spreading  your  coat  at 
a picnic  for  a girl  friend  to  sit  on,  take  it 
off  first.” 

♦ * * 

Elizabeth  Summers — Come  up  tomor- 
row and  look  at  my  Rembrandt’s. 

Frances  Hardy — Sorry,  but  I promised 
Carolyn  White  I'd  be  over  to  look  at  her 
cabbages. 

* * * 

Ruth  Bocock — Wiggle,  what’s  your 
favorite  color? 

Pauline  Wygal — Gray. 

Ruth  B. — But,  honey, gray  is  so  dull  and 
uninteresting. 

Pauline  W.  (dreamily) — You  just  don’t 
know  him. 

* * * 

“Hinkie”  Dewey — What’s  all  the  fuss 
about? 

Dawn  Purvis — Banie  just  turned  a cor- 
ner. 

“Hinkie” — So  what? 

Dawn — There  wasn’t  any  corner. 

* * * 

Roswell  Seagle — Wanta  go  swimmin’? 

Helen  Boothe — I don’t  swim. 

Roswell — Wanta  go  bathing? 

Helen — I don’t — aw,  shut  up. 

* * * 

Sophia  Wallace  was  waiting  for  a car 
when  the  masher  came  along.  He  smiled 
and  removed  his  hat  and  said,  “It’s  a cold 
day,  isn’t  it?”  Sophia  smiled  and  nodded. 
Encouraged  he  continued,  “My  name  is 
Specknoodle.”  “Oh,  I’m  so  sorry,”  she 
said  sympathetically,  and  he  drifted  away 
in  the  crowd. 

* * * 

Fitzhugh  Hiltzheimer — Do  you  want 
some  one  to  watch  the  shop,  while  you  go 
out? 

Storekeeper — No  thanks,  boy.  I’m  not 
going  out. 

Fitzhugh — Oh,  yes  you  are,  your  wife’s 
just  fallen  in  the  river. 


Alta  Matheney — The  size  of  your  bill 
makes  my  blood  boil. 

Doctor — That  will  be  twenty  dollars 
more  for  sterilizing  your  system. 

* ♦ ♦ 

Sunday  School  Teacher — Bobby,  can 
you  tell  me  why  the  lions  didn’t  eat 
Daniel? 

Bobby  Cecil — Because  most  of  him  was 
grit  and  the  rest  was  backbone. 

* * * 

J.  F.  Jones — If  this  occurs  again,  I shall 
be  compelled  to  get  another  store  boy. 

“Marty”  Bocock — I wish  you  would, 
sir,  there’s  quite  enough  work  for  two  of  us. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

“Chief”  Pierce — Hey!  come  out  of  that. 
Bathing  is  not  allowed  here. 

Clark  Owen  (in  pond) — Pardon  me,  sir, 
I’m  not  bathing — I’m  drowning. 

* * * 

Hazel  Wood — Do  you  like  corned  beef? 

Virginia  Rhodes — No,  I don’t  like  it, 
and  I’m  glad  I don’t  like  it,  because  if  I 
liked  it  I would  eat  it,  and  I hate  the  darn- 
ed stuff. 

* ♦ * 

Nancy — Who  went  into  the  Ark  before 
Noah? 

Cynthia — Nobody,  why? 

Nancy — Well,  the  Bible  says  Noah  came 
forth. 

* * * 

Miss  Dalton  -Whal’s  a molecule? 

Virginia  Wallner — A molecule  is  some- 
thing so  small  that  it  cannot  be  seen 
through  a microbe. 

* * * 

Miss  Kinder — One  of  the  chief  charac- 
teristics of  Romanticism  is  the  return  to 
nature. 

Clark  Owen — Nudist. 

* * * 

Mr.  Cobb  recently  married  Miss  Webb; 
he  knew  they  were  intended  for  each  other 
as  soon  as  he  spider. 


“Marge”  Quesenberry  -Why  are  your 
socks  wrong  side  out? 

“Tad”  Steger — My  feel  were  hot,  so  I 
turned  the  hose  on  them. 

* * * 

Sophia  Wallace  went  to  the  market  to 
buy  a chicken. 

“Do  you  want  a pullet?”  asked  the 
clerk. 

“Oh  no,  just  wrap  it  up;  I’ll  carry  it,” 
replied  Sophia. 

* * * 

Pat-  Who  are  the  greatest  presidents? 

Mary — Why,  Lincoln  and  Washington, 
of  course. 

Pat — You  are  wrong.  They  are  1 loover 
and  Roosevelt. 

Mary — How’s  that? 

Pat — Why,  Hoover  made  monkeys  out 
of  us  and  Roosevelt  is  planting  trees  for  us 
to  climb. 

* * * 

“Tomorrow,”  said  Mr.  Eckman,  “I’m 
going  to  talk  about  liars.  Before  the  ser- 
vice 1 would  like  for  everyone  here  to 
read  the  17th  chapter  of  Mark.”  The 
following  morning  at  the  beginning  of  his 
remarks,  he  said,  “My  subject  today  is 
liars.  How  many  of  you  here  read  the 
17th  chapter  of  Mark?”  All  the  Seniors 
raised  their  hands.  “Those  who  have 
raised  their  hands  will  pay  particular  at- 
tention,” said  Mr.  Eckman;  “there  is  no 
17th  chapter  of  Mark.” 

* * * 

Quentin  Dalton  wishes  to  know  if  the 
Seniors  will  be  able  to  obtain  a curriculum 
for  the  typewriting  room. 

* * * 

“Every  time  that  baby  looks  at  me  he 
smiles,”  said  Mr.  Eckman. 

“Well,”  said  Mrs.  Eckman,  “he  may 
not  be  polite,  but  it  certainly  shows  he  has 
a sense  of  humor.” 

* ♦ * 

Pattie  Vier  says,  “What  this  ■ft^orld 
needs  is  an  olive  bottle  with  a zipper  on 
it,  and  olives  of  course.” 


Hi-Y  girls  at  Duke’s  Antitiue  Shop: 

Nancy  Eskridge — Oh,  look  at  this  huge 
chest  of  Mr.  Duke’s. 

Ernestine  Seagle — Yes,  they  say  his 
father  was  that  way  too. 

♦ ♦ * 

Porter — This  train  goes  to  Buffalo  and 
points  east. 

Miss  Pugh — Well,  I want  a train  that 
goes  to  Lynchburg  and  I don’t  care  which 
way  it  points. 

* * * 

Miss  Dyer — Henry  Morehead,  you’re 
not  doing  a thing.  The  devil  always  finds 
something  for  idle  hands  to  do.  Come  up 
here  and  I will  give  you  some  work. 

* * * 

“Tad”  Steger  (on  Sunday  morning) — 
Give  me  change  for  a dime,  please. 

Druggist — Sure.  I hope  you  enjoy  the 
sermon. 

* ♦ * 

Mr.  Ingles  had  just  driven  home  from 
Summer  School  at  Mountain  Lake:  “Did 
you  pass  everything?”  asked  his  mother 
anxiously. 

“Everything  but  two  motorcycles.  They 
must  have  had  airplane  motors  in  them.” 

♦ * * 

Quentin  Dalton  says  that  “guise”  is 
what  you  are  and  “disguise”  is  what  you 
are  not. 

* * * 

Advice  to  Freshmen:  “When  down  in 
the  mouth  think  of  Jonah;  he  came  out 
all  right.” 

* * * 

Adam  (to  Eve) — Good  Heavens!  These 
women!  always  ruining  something.  You’ve 
gone  and  made  salad  out  of  my  Sunday 
suit. 

* * * 

Salesman — This  is  the  best  hair  tonic 
that  there  is.  It  is  guaranteed  to  grow 
hair  on  a billiard  ball. 

Mr.  Ingles — But  I don’t  want  to  grow 
hair  on  a billiard  ball. 
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